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in your hillock-palace, and who wears a coat of armour that no sword
or spear can pierce! I will tell you my origin and my history. Think
not anything, imagine nothing. I am a royal prince. I struggled
through the forest with my consort, a dainty beauty, and playmate
of my youth. We reached the river-side, and as we rested, came
floating the criminal fellow Stumpy with hands and feet cut off,
hurried on by King Death. I saved him, and took him under my
care. When I was absent gathering fruit, the sex-mad couple became
partners in sin, and they plotted to kill the consort of her youth. She
pushed me over the hill-side, and only some remains of my good luck
saved me from death to meet you, my noble animal. How wicked
and low a woman she is, my friend.

CROCODILE. It is the habit of women to fall in love with any mart
that they can see. They are ready to cling to any man as husband; they
are attracted as by a magnet. Just as the ocean is ever receiving the
great rivers and various streamlets, without turning away one, a
woman is ready to welcome all men, whether they be old, or sick, or
poor, or bad. Do not take it too much to heart, my noble prince.
History abounds in instances of unfaithful women.

PADUMA. Friend royal Crocodile, I will follow your kind advice
and forget all about the woman. . . . Can you help me to go back
to the abode of human beings ?

CROCODILE. Worry not. My back is as wide as a house. Ride on
it, and rest on it in happiness and in peace for a while, and I will
give your farewell to the thick forest and take you back to your city.
(To the orchestra) We shall soon leave this wilderness for the abode of
the humans. ... I know this prince will be a Buddha in a future
world. May I be reborn as a human being when he becomes such a
one, and may I be shown the way to Nirvana by him, for saving his
life. My lord of the orchestra, just as he will carry me across the river
of suffering to eternal peace, I will carry him across this river. Desire
you to share my merit ? Then play me a tune, and show me the way
to his city.

[The orchestra plays, and when it stops they have arrived at
the city.]

PADUMA. You have rescued me from a fearful fate, King Crocodile,
Although you are only an animal, you are of the greatest ability
and nobility and wisdom, I can never fully repay my debt to
you. How great my gratitude is, only I know. I shall pray for you